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I BORDER
11 A TALE OF THE PLAINS

By, RANDALL PARRISH

Authorof"MYLADYOFTHESOirrH,"
"WHEN WILDERNESS WAS KING." c.

H BJustratloni by DEARBORN MILV1LL.

BJ (Copyright, A. O. McClurg A Co., 1910.)

H CHAPTER II

BJ The 8ceno of Tragedy.
BJ Whatever might he the nature of
BJ the tragedy it would he over with long
H before thli, and those moving black
BJ spots away yonder to the west, that
BJ he had discerned from the bluff, were
BJ undoubtedly the departing raiders.
Bj There was nothing left for Keith to
Bj do except determlno the fate of the
Bj unfortunates, and give their bodies de- -

Bj cent burial. That any had escaped,
H or yet lived, was altogether unlikely,

unless, perchance, women had been In
the pa.-i- In which caso they would i

have been borne away prisoners. I

Confident that no hostlles would be
left behind to observe his movements,
Keith pressed steadily forward, lead-
ing his horse. He had thus traversed
fully halt a mile before coming upon
any evidence of b fight here the pur-
suers had apparently come up with
the wagonB, and circled out upon
either side. From their ponies' tracks
there must have been a dozen In the
band. Perhaps a hundred yards furth-
er along lay two dead ponies. Keith
examined them closely both had
been ridden' with saddles, the marks
of the cinches plainly visible. Evi-

dently one of the wagon mules had
also dropped In the traces here, and
had been dragged along by his mates.
Just beyond came a sudden depression
In the prairie down which the wagons
had plunged so heavily as to break
one of the axles; the wheel lay a few
yards away, and, somewhat to tbo
right, there lay the wreck of the wag-
on Itself, two dead mules still In the
traces, the vehicle Stripped ot con-

tents and charred by Are. A hundred
feet further along was the other
wagon, Its tongue-- broken, the canvas
top ripped open, while between the-tw- o

were scattered odds and ends of
wearing apparel and provisions, with
a pile of boxen smoking grimly. The
remaining mules were gone, and no
semblance of life remained anywhere.
Keith dropped his reins over his
horse's head, and, with Winchester
cocked and ready, advanced cau-
tiously.

Death from violence had long' since
become almost a commonplace occur-
rence to Keith, yet now he shrank for
an instant as hU eyes perceived the
figure of a man lying motionless
across the broken wagon tongue. The
grizzled hair and beard were streaked
with blood, the face almost unrecog-
nizable, while the hands yet grasped
a bent and shattered rifle. Evidently
the man had died fighting, beaten
down by overwhelming numbers after
expending his last shot. Then those
fiends had scalped and left him where
he fell. Fifty feet beyond, shot In
the back, lay a younger man, doubled
irp In a heap, also scalped and dead.
That was all; Keith scouted over a
wide circle, even scanning the stretch
of gravel under the river bank, beforo
he could fully satisfy himself there
were no others In the party. It seem-
ed Impossible that these two traveling
alone would have ventured upon such
a trip in the face of known Indian
hostility. Yet they must have done
so, and once again his lips muttered:

"Of all the blame fools!"
Suddenly he halted, staring about

over the prairie, obsessed by a new
thought, an aroused suspicion. There
bad appeared merely the hoof-prlnt- s

of the one horse alongside of the flee-

ing wagons when they first turned
out from the trail, and that horse lnul
been newly shod. But there were two
dead, ponies lying back yonder; neith-
er shod, yet both had borno saddles.
More than this, they had been spur- -

red, the blood marks still plainly vis-

ible, and one of them was branded;
he remembered It now. a star and ar
row. What could all this portend?
Was It possible this attack was no
Indian affair nftor all? Was the dis-

figuring of bodies, the scalping, mere-
ly done to make It appear the act of
savages? Driven to investigation by
this suspicion, he passed again over
the trampled ground, marking this
time every scpurato Indentation, ev-

ery faintest Imprint of hoof or foot,
There wus no Impression of a mocca-
sin an) where; every mark remaining
wns of booted feet. The Inference
was suillclently plain this had been
the deed of white men, not of red; foul
murder, and not savago war

The knowledge Beemed to sear
Keith's brain with fire, and he sprang
to his feet, hands .clinched and eyes
blazing. "llo could have believed this
of Indians, it was according to their
nature, their method of warfare; but
the cowardliness of It, the atrocity of
the act, as perpetrated by men of his
own race, Instantly aroused within
him n desire for vengeance. Ho
wanted to run the .fellows down, to
discover their Identity Without
thinking of personal danger he ran
forward on their trail, which led di-

rectly westward, along the line of
cottonwoods. These served to con-

ceal his own movements, yet for tbo
moment, burning with' passion, ho
was utterly without caution, without
slightest sense of peril. He must

" know who was guilty of such a crime;
he felt capable of killing them even as
be would venemous snakes. It was a
perfectly plain trail to follow, for the
fugitives, apparently convinced ot
safety, and confident their cowardly
deed would be charged to Indian raid-
ers, had mado no particular effort at
concealment, but had rlddon away at
a gallop, their horses' hoofs digging
deeply Into the soft turf. On this

they had followed closely along
the river bank, aiming for tho ford,
and almoHt before ho realized It Keith
was himself at the water's edgo whero
the trail abruptly ended', staring
vaguely across toward tho opposite
shore. Even as he stood there, real-1- 8

Izlng tho futility ot further pursuit
d amid the maze of sand dunes opposite,

the sharp reports of two rifles reach-
ed him, spurts of smoke rose from the

''I farther bonk, and a bullet chugged

s. Into tho ground at his feet, while an-

other cang shrilly overhead.
'' These shots, although neither came
't sufficiently near to be alarming, serv-- l'

ed to send Keith to cover. Cool-head-

ed and alert now, bis first mad rage
dissipated, ho scanned tho opposite

Jt" bank cautiously, but could nowhere
discover any evidence of Ufa. L'.tte
by little he comprehended the situa-
tion, and decided upon his own ac--

not at nil Hall? to rctcrn to tMa side
and thus reveal their Identity. To
nttempt any further advance would be
madness, but ho. felt perfectly secure
from molestation bo long as he re-

mained quietly on the north shore.
Those- - shots were merely a warning
to keep back; the very fact that the
men firing kept concealed was proof
positive that they simply wished to be
left alone. They were not afraid of
Vhat he knew now, only desirous of
not being seen. Confident as to this,
he retreated openly, without making
the slightest effort to conceal his
movements, until he had regained the
scene of murder. In evidence of the
truth of his theory no further shots
were fired, and although ho watched
that opposite sand bank carefully, not
tho slightest movement revealed the
presence of others. That every mo-

tion he made was being observed by
keen eyes he had no doubt, but this
knowledge did not disconcert him,
now that he felt convinced fear of

would keep his watchers at
a safe distance. Whoever they might
be they were evidently more anxious
to escape discovery than he was fear-
ful of attack, and posseesod no deslro
to take his life, unlesB It becamo
necessary to prevent recognition.
They still had every reason to believe
their nttack on the wagons would be
credited to hosttlo Indians, and would
consider It far safer to remain con-

cealed, and thus harbor this supposi-
tion. They could not suspect, that
Keith had already stumbled upon the
truth, and was determined to verify
1L

Secure In this conception of the sit-

uation, yet still keeping a wary eyo
about to guard against any treachery,
the plainsman, discovering a spade in
the nearest wagon, hastily dug a hole
In the Band, wrapped the dead bodies
In blankets, and deposited them there
in, piling above the mound the char-
red remains of boxes' as some slight
protection against prowling wolves.
He searched the clothing ot the men,
but found little to reward the effort,
a few letters which were slipped Into
his pockets to be read later, some or-

dinary trinkets hardly worth preserv
Ing except that they might assist In
Identifying the victims, and, about the
neck ot the elder man, a rather pe-

culiar locket, containing a portrait
painted on Ivory. Keith was a long
time opening this, the spring being
very ingeniously concealed, but upon
finally succeeding, he looked upon the
features of a woman ot mlddlo age,
a strong mature face ot marked re-

finement, exceedingly attractive still,
with smiling dark eyes, and a perfect
wealth ot reddish brown hair. He
held the locket open In his hand for
several minutes, wondering who she
could be, and what possible connec-
tion she could have held with the
dead. Something about that face
smiling up Into hU own held peculiar
fascination for him, gripping him with
a strange feeling of familiarity, touch-
ing some dim memory which failed
to respond. Surely he had never seen
the original, for sho was not one to
bo easily forgotten, and yet oyet,,
hair, expression, combined to remind
him of somo one whom he had seen
but could not bring definitely to mind.
There were no names on the locket,
no mit'ks of Identification ot any kind,
yet realizing the sacredncss of It,
Keith sllDned tho fraclle cold chain
about his neck, and securely hid tho
trinket beneath his shirt.

It was noon by this time, the sun
high overhead, and his horse, with
dangling rein, still nibbling daintily
at the short grass. There was no rea-
son for his lingering longer. He swept
his gaze the length and breadth of the
desolate valley, and across the river
over tho sand hills. All alike appear-
ed deserted, not a moving thing being
visible between the bluffs and tho
stream. Still ho had the unpleasant
feeling of being watched, and It made
him restless and eager to be away.
The earlier gUBt of anger, the spirit
of revenge, had left him, but It had
merely changed Into a doggod resolu-
tion to discover tho perpetrators of
this outrage and bring them to justice
for the crime, The faco in tho locket
seemed to ask It of him, and his na-tur- o

urged response. But he could
hope to accomplish nothing more
here, and tho plainsman swung him-
self Into the saddle, He turned his
horse's head eastward, and rode
away. From tho deeply rutted trail
ho looked back to where the Are still
smoked In the. midst of that desolate
silence.

To Bo Continued.

H NOTICE OF SPECIAL STOCKHOLD- -

ER'S MEETING.

H Richmond, Utah,
H July 17th, 1911.

Bj To Stockholders of Cacho Valley Mill-B- J

ing Company:
IB Please take notice that the lion id
BJ of Directors have called a special
Bj meeting of stockholders of the Cacho

H Valley Stilling company to be held

Friday, the 28th day of July 1911, nt
Bj seven o'clock p.,m. at the office of T.

IB II .Merrill, stake president, Hlchmond,

n Utah.

H The meeting Is culled for the pur- -

Bj pose of considering a proposition to

H amend the articles of Incorporation of

BJ said company; also to consider and
determine whether the company

BJ should reincorporate, nnd . such busl-B- J

ness as pertplns thereto.

B Hy order of the board of directors.
B QEPRGE Y. SMITH'.

B President.

Wf JOHN O. GREEN, '
lI jiy 22 Secretary.
LB m mi

l Oil July IB, at Springfield, Mass.,

IH American eWuver's Protective Asso- -

Bj elation will convene.

I We Sell The Earth
M : axD

I Loan Wonev on It

Kami aua city properly, the cdolc- -

jm oi 'or nle and exchange. Com- -

B . l stocks bought and Bold,

H Pii-nt- y of money to loan on city
HC turi farm property.
HJf fl place on earth tor real
nt Mtot and commercial invest- -

I H. A. PEDERSEN
Off And Company
M Over 1st National Bank

WJ Wk: fHlit Hs (Tf

I ?dH jcHsHbhbi '

H A fow pointers on our coal. It 1

Bj free- burning and always clean, an
H! now Is thu right time to fill ou

Bj bins for next winter, Tlio retime
H i.Uea will only last a few days lent
B er Call us and let- - us attend to yo(,

U co-- business. Wo have all tlio bo
V kinds woll screened, and run tlellve

B picrr.ptly, It you have bought coal c

IS us you know, If not glvo us an ordc

P now.

H M ki I pnii Xi unnnnn

WATCH. YOUR KIDNEYS

Their action controls your health.
Head what Foley Kidney Pills have
ilono for your neighbor, Mrs. H. W.
Allen, Qulncy, 111., says: "Abnnt r
year ago my kidneys began bothering
me. I had a swelling In my ankles and

limbs, then headaches and norvous

dizzy spells, and later severe bach-ache-

I was getting worse, when 1

began taking Foloy Kidnoy Pills. I

kept on taking thorn until I was onco

more freed of all kidney trouble. Co-

op Drug .Co.
m .,

EXCURSION TO CANADA.

August 3rd.

Via Oregon Short Lino. Very low-rate- s

to Lethbrldgo, Cardston,
naymond. Stirling and other

points, with long limit. For further

details, write D. B. Burley, General

LEGALN0TICES

PROBATE AND GUARDIANSHIP

NOTICE.
Consult- County Clerk or tbo Respec-

tive Signers for further Information.

In the District Court, Probato Division
In and for Cacho County, State ot
Utah.

In tho District Court of the First Ju-

dicial District ot the State ot Utah,
In and for tho County of Cache.

NOTICE TO CREDITORS.

Estate of William E. Hawk'ni, de-

ceased.

Creditors will present their chlms
with vouchers to Margaret T. Hnw-kln- s,

tho undersigned oxecutrlx of

tho estate-- of bald deceased, at her
rcsldenco In Logan City, Cache coun-

ty, Statu ot Utah, on or beforo De-

cember Cth, 1911.

MATiaARET T. HAWKINS.

Executor.

J. Z. Stewart, Jr., attorney. alG

NOTICE TO CREDITORS.

Estate of Emma Campbell, deceased

Creditors will present claims with

vouchers to tho undersigned at his
residence, 342 West Center St., Lo-

gan, Utah., on or beforo tho 3th day

of November, A. D., 1911.

Date of first publication, July 1th,

A. D 1911.

JOHN 11. CAMPBELL, Administrator.
J. C. Walters, nttoiney. nugn

NOTICE TO CREDITORS.

Estate of John 'Gllllons, deceased.

Creditors will present claims with

vouchers to the undersigned at his

rcsldenco In Logan, City, Utah., on or

beforo tho 18th day ot October, A. D..

1911.

Date ot first publication, June 17th.
A. D., 1911.

JOHN QUAYLE, Administrator.
J. C. Walters, attorney.

"I suffered habitually from constlpa-g- - vfll
tlon, Donn's Hcgulcts relieved ami HBB

strengthened tho bowels, bo that they H
bavo been regular over tdnce." A. K--. Jl
Davis, grocer, Sulphur Springs, Tox. jjJH

DIRECTORY I I
General Blacksmithing M

and Horse Shooing will bo dono in JH
The B. Y. College
Forging depurment. All wood parts on jBJ
buggies nnd wagons will bo repaired jfH
at Ue samo placo. Good work nt roas-- '!H
onable prices. H

Work Guaranteed 9
A. JOHANSEN. il

John Thomas jl
MERCHANT TAILOR Jl

Special Kates For Student H
All Work Guaranteed Flrst-Clas- " (BJ

Cleaning And KepalrmR a Specialty BJ
nBI

James C. Walters il
mCRNEY-AT-lAW- . iH

OdIod Block n North Mf in Strum ilBj

Notice To The People l
THE LOGAN HIDE AND JUNK H
COMPANY OF LOGAN AIIE PAYING
THE HIGHEST PRICES FOR HIDES, !'

FURS AND BEES WAX .ALSO IlUB- -

BER. METAL AND CAST IRON.
DON'T FORGET THE PLACE 14 BJ
SOUT HMAIN STREET, LOGAN. . BJ
UTAH, BELL PHONE 02.

CITY PAINT SHOP 1
Bell Tel. WGB. Ind 212M BJ

FOR PAINTING 1
'

AND PAPERHANGING . M
Will Paper, Pnluts and paint Buy- - H
pller. For upholstering and furniture flrepair, uH at same place. Kl

Bed, sprits, stretching a specialty. BJ

Best Pictures I IMfiAlI IV Best Music I
Best Songs I

MAKE YOUR HOUSE GLAD I
""ii-""S-?- ""ETa nl1 "s Imnt;r l,orus wItl1 llfo pr& H
jfk ryVL7VQE3l serving Linseed Oil nnd good Pig- - . J

1 y'l&wsui "uul toC. ifi nion,s Wltu s,lc1' good l"lInt tllc ;o1" I
Jlffyli llEmz: JWKslIsH 0IK wul1 harmonized and t good BJ

&L n'Tfcl1s painter doing tho work, you'll make H
VJSMm I tKhIISGI' Rmi1 ttlu WM0, household nnd neigh- - H

ill A vll M horhood us woll. Remembor It is BJ
WJjtijftiiBBjlwSjM cheaper to paint than not to paint. M

mmimimimmimaMMiaLL-- -i BJ

RITER BROS. DRUG CO. I

Train Service I I
VIA IiNew

In connection with 1 SB

FOUR BURLINGTON ROUTE fff
FAST R0CK LAND ROUTE M

MISSOURI PACIFIC
TRAINS TWO NIGHTS TO CHICAGO.

TWO NIGHTS TO ST. LOUIS. H
EAST THREE NIGHTS TO NEW YORK.

. Pullman and Tourist Sleepers to Chi- - Bj
,.45 a m cano and St. Louis without change of BJ

8M0 a. m Tnet Office, 301 Main Street, Salt Lake City. jM
4:30 p. m For ,utlier Information n- - 1). It'O. A Kept or address BJ

A. BENTON. Q. A. P. D. Salt Lake Clt TJtah ,BJII. A. WADLEIQH, Q. P. A. Denver. Colorado. tikwM

rt ........c.......t. I

uncle ben;
ADVISER

fcil . t ll !"--..- . . - 4.,., I ,

The father, mother and as many of
the neighbors as had been taken Into
their confidence were very much wor-
ried about the daughter
Lena. She had been keeping com-
pany with, and was at last engaged to
Will Armstrong. Mr. Henderson had
not put his foot down in time. He
was a merchant and tho idea that his
daughter should "take up with" a
clerk in another store and working
on a salary ot $10 per week, angered
and humiliated him.

Things were at sIxeB and sevens
when Unole Ben arrived. Ho was sev-
enty years old and worth a thousand
dollars for every year of his ago. Ev-
eryone looked up to Uncle Ben. He
was a great hand to advise. He made
a specialty of advising whenever op-

portunity offered. If a man had a
oow which only gave five quarts of
milk per day Unole Ben would e

him that it was just as easy to
have ono which gave double the
amount. He advlsod his neighbors
how to live In peace and unity young
men what sort of glrU to pick out
girls what sort ot fellows, and he
lived his lite knowing that the great
world would sadly miss him when his
time came to go.

The old gentleman didn't wait two
days before tackling his job. He
didn't go to see the young man, as ht
might have done. All young men'
were alike. He first led off on the'
duty ot children to their parents.
They must obey. What did a girl ot
twenty, who had never churned or
made soft soap, know of human char-
acter? Right in his youthful breast
Will Armstrong might have the seeds
of murder and piracy. After marriage
they would grow and thrive like a lot
of burdocks, and It would eventually
be the gallows for him. Yes, the gal-

lows, and the wife would stand at
the foot of it with streaming eyes and
wlah she had never been born. Then
the good Uncle Ben took up the com-

mercial side of the case. Let It go
that they loved. Admit, for the sake
of argument that no murderous seeds
were waiting to blossom In William's
breast. He was getting a salary of
$10 a week only $10. How far would
that go towards making a home? It
was easy to figure. So much house
rent bo much sugar, coffee, tea, flour
and butter. There might be E0 cents
a week over, but that would have to
go tor rheumatic liniments and corn
cures.

After a talk lasting for hours, in
which the girl had very Uttlo to say,
Uncle Ben patted her on the shoulder
and obBpryed:

"I am glad you see things my way,
dear. You are going to drop this
young man and be sensible."

"But 1 am not," sho replied. "Un-
less he dies or backs out wo shall
be married."

"Then you can't think I know
much."

"Not about girls. When they love
and wed they are willing to do with
very little tea and coffee. Will and 1

shall get along. You are a dear old
uncle, hut when it comes to choosing
a hublmnd let a girl alone."

"Look here, Lena," replied the old
man after some thought, "you are my
fuvorlto niece. I don't want to see
you go to the poorhouse, nor weeping
at the foot of the gallows. Send this
young man about his business. If yon
will do this I'll agree to put $5,000 In
the bank for you against a marriage
with somebody In your station."

"Not for sale, Uncle Ben I"
Uncle Ben had no more to say to

her. Sho refused to follow his advice
and wsb thereforo to bo considered a
lost soul. Ills advice to the parents
was . '

"Say no more. Let her make her
bed and lie In It,"

And his anger and outraged dignity
would not permit him to say more at
tho tlmo. It was known to tho fam-
ily threo days later, however, that he
proposed to hunt up the homeliest
girl in the county and make her a
present of tho money ho had offered
to his niece.

Ten days passed, aud then the
weeping Mrs. Henderson announced
that Lena was not In her room. Sho
had not gone to bed for the night.
She hud fled by way of tho window
and tho roof of the woodshed, That
she and Will Armstrong had eloped
there was little doubt.

On tho fifth day Unclo Ben took a
stroll around the vlllago and stepped
Into a grocery to got two cents' worth
of bnrk cinnr.mon to chew on Ho
was waited upon by a smart-lookin- g

vounc man. He nsked questions nnd
tf were answered so courteously

intelligently and tho young man
seenifd so very much alive to things
that he ndvlser patted him on the
shouluer and said-

"Young man, you aro Just what I

was at your ngu, and 1 am now worth
over $70,000. Keep right on."

"Unclo Ben, this Is my husband,
Mr. Will Armstrong," said a voice at
his elbow, and he turned to confront
his smiling niece.

There wbb a long minute, to embar
rasBtng silence, and theu the old man
replied:

"You come across to the bank with
me this minute."

"But why? 1 didn't take your

"And that's exactly why, and I'm
going to make It $10,000 Instead of
$6.0001"

CompllcaUd Politic.
"I thought you had things fixed T"


